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King. March on, march on,fince wc arc vp in armes, 

If notto fight with forraigneenemics, 

Yet to beat e downe thefe rejjekhere at home* 

. .Eiiter Catesby. 

C«t. My liege, the Duke ofBuckipgbam is taken, 
Thais the be ft newer, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

3? edder tydings,yet they mud betolcb, 

King Away towards Salisbury, while we reafon here, 

A royail battcll might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury, the reft march on with me. 

Ente Darbte.Sir C hrijiopher. 

Dar. Sir Chriftopher, tell Richmond this from me, 
That in the ftieofthis mo ft bloudic bore. 

My fonne George Stanley is frauckt vp in hold, 

If I reuolt, off goes yong Georges head, 

The feare of that, withholds my prefer, t aide, 

But tell me, where is princely Richmond now l 

Chrift. At Pcmbrooke,orat Herford-iveft in Walt’S. 
Dar. What men of name relbrt to him ? «• 

S. Chrift.. Syr Walter Herbert, a rehowmc J fouldicr, 
SyrGilbet Talbot, fir William Stanley, 

, Oxford, reboubted / > cmbrooke,fif lames Blunt, 

Rice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many moe of noble fame and worth, 

And towards London they* do bend (heir courfc, 

If by the way they be not fought withal!. 

" Dar. Reuirrie vntorny Lord, commend me to him, 
Tell him, the Qiieene hath haitdy confented. 

He (hull efpowle Elizabeth herdaughter, 

Thefe Letters will refoluc him of my mindc, 

Farewell. ' Exeunt, 

En'er Buckingham to execution. 

B'tf. Will not King Richard Ietmcfpcakewithhim? 
R.u. N; > my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Bf*c. H ;ftings,and Edwards children, Riuers, Gray, 
Holy King Henry, and ehy faire fonne Edward, 
Vaughans, and ail that baue mifearried, 

By ynderhand corrupted, fowle irmiftice, 

2 & Jlfl'rl 

n* TJj i^ri\ro t£y love* — 




©{Richard the third. . 

/f that your moo Jic difeontented foulcs, 

D > through the eloudes behold this prefent hoUrc, 

Euen forreuenge,mcckc my deftrinffion.- 
This is Ailfoules day fellowes,is it not? 

Rett. It is my Lord. 

Bite. PVny then Ailfoules day, is my bodies doomsday: 
Tnis is the day, that in king Edwards time 
1 wifht mightfall on me, when I was found 
Faife to his chddrcipor his waits allies : 

This isthe day wherein / wilht t© fall. 

By the faife faith of him 1 truOed mo ft : 

Tmsdhis Ailfoules day, to my feartfu’lfcule, 

Is the determined refpit of my wrongs: 

Tnat high ail feer that /dallied with, 

Hath rurnd my famed praier on sv.v head, 

And giuen in earned what i hegd in icaft. 

Thus docth he force thd owj’d ofwidkecjmen 
To tunic their points on t hell maifters bofomc: 

Now Margarets curfc is fallen vpon my head, 
jvhtsn be quoth ibe.lluli iplit thy heart with forrow, 
Remember Margaret was a ProphctelTe. 

Come firs, conuey me tb the blocke of fiiame, 

Wrong hath but wrong ,and blame the dew of blame. 

Enter Richmond with drums and trumpets. 

Rich, Fell owe marines, and my mpft louing friends, 
Bruild vnderncath they oake of tyrannic,. 

Thus farre into the bowels of the iand, 

Hiue we march ton without impediment: 

And here receiue we from cur Father Staidly, 

Lines of f ;i i i g comfort, and encouragement, 

Tne wretched, bioudie,and vfurping bore, 

That fpoild your fomWK r fidika odhiritiuli vires, 

Swils your warme blood like walked makes his trough 
/n your inboweld bhlomes,f fits touK fwine 
Lies now euen in the center o‘ this h e, 

N:are to the townc- of Levee Her as we learne: 

From Tamworth thither, is but- cine dales march, 

In Gods namechcare on,couragions friends. 

To . cape the harueft of perpetual! peace. 
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